ACT in                                                   BELISARIUS

JULIAN. No, no; my lord, he would not speak to me,
I was his steward only.   Unigatus
Was his familiar, in his confidence;
He best of all would know the General's heart.

JUSTINIAN. We must have Unigatus' testimony.

Enter BELISARIUS, sword in hand.

BELISARIUS. I have heard certain rumours in the streets,
My lord, about a plot against your life,
So hurried here to offer you my sword,
If this be true, as years ago I came
To quell the factions of the Blues and Greens
That rose against you.   Have you need of me
For a rebellious city ?

J USTINIAN.                              Hypocrite!

Cover your face from me, O hypocrite!
Judas, will you betray me with a kiss ?

BELISARIUS. What are you saying ?

JUSTINIAN.                                     Oh, that you should come,

With such a show of plausibility,
To offer me your services, whose sword,
Whose vile dishonoured sword, would soon have turned
Against my body.
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